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	NY GHOUL

Chapter 1

_The boy runs down the alleyways throughout the 20__th__ ward, he runs as fast as he can, naturally he runs faster than humans due to him being a ghoul but that's not the case. The thoughts filled his mind more rapidly than a ghoul can eat, worry, fear, anxiousness, for needs to get to the people he considered his family. It all began when he was outside by himself he overheard two doves saying that there was going to be a raid on small café called Anteiku and that it was happening now. As soon as he heard that he sprinted to his limits. He comes down the street and sees the building but as soon as he is close he is thrown back to the ground by a giant explosion with the raging flames consuming and burning the café. He sees this and heartbroken and filled with grief and sadness he lets his tears come down and so he shatters and falls apart. _

"_NO NO NO NO NO NO NO" He yells while tear drops rapidly falls_

"_Why? Just why did you go too? Why did you leave me alone?" He asks to himself _

_As he sobs, everything around him goes black._

_**6 years later, present**_

A constant ringing sound wakes him up from his slumber, although after jumping up and breathing rapidly it wasn't pleasant. He sees his cell phone ringing constantly. He wondered who it was and picks it up.

"Hello?"

"Curt, where the hell are you man?" a young male voice says

"Sleeping peacefully, that is until you called?" Curt says still trying to open his eyes

"Well you need to get here, Daniels is giving us another assignment" The voice says and then hangs up

Curt gets up and groggily walks to the bathroom and looks at himself in the mirror observing his short yet messy black hair and onyx eyes, doing the daily routine of brushing, washing, and flossing. He then heads to the kitchen and prepares himself some already made coffee. He heats it and drinks it all in one gulp but his face frowns for a moment after finishing it, because he knows full well the person who taught him to make coffee. He then gets himself dressed, wearing his black collard shirt, red tie, and brown overcoat with grey trousers and black shoes. As he heads to the door, he briefly looks at an old picture of Anteiku hanging in his living room and smiles and exits his loft.

**30 MINS LATER**

** "**Finally, you're here" says a person with short blonde hair, glasses, green eyes with wearing a brown overcoat stated impatiently.

"Sorry, Rob, Sorry, but you did not tell me that I had to come to work. You and other people should know that it's my day off as well as yours." Curt says pointing to Rob.

"Ok, I'll plead guilty to that, but Daniels said that we needed to get here cause of an emergency."

"What emergency?"

"That's what I want to know." Rob says as they both head into one of the taller buildings, Curt and Rob walk in but not before Curt looks at the inscription above the doors "_Federal Bureau of Human Ghoul Relations" _They pass the many men and women in business suitsand suitcases as they walk toward closed chrome elevator doors.

"So you think he's finally promoting us?" Rob says

"How should I know?" Curt asks

"Because of that Ghoul drug lord we caught 3 months ago." Rob says with confidence

"That was just one time, and it was only by accident" Curt argues

"Yeah but come one, 2 3rd class investigators only in their 2nd year taking down a big time Ghoul drug lord wanted in Mexico, Germany, AND the U.S., that's bound to get us a promotion!" Rob retorts

"Oh really? Then how come we haven't been promoted yet 3rd class investigator Donohue?" Curt asks with a smirk

"Because 3rd class investigator Nakamura, they are currently in the process of deciding whether to promote us now or later" Rob confidently says

"Yeah, keep telling yourself that" Curt says emotionlessly

"You'll see"

They reach the top floor which is the 20th and head to this door with golden handles. They open it and reveal a young woman with brown hair curled into a bun and an earpiece working on a desk.

"Morning Hera" Curt and Rob greet in unison

"Good morning guys you can right in, Mr. Daniels is waiting for you." Hear says with a genuine smile.

"They both go into his office and see that a young man in his 30s with blonde hair and a goatee wearing a white collar shirt with rolled up sleeves and a black tie working on a stained glass desk, he notices the two investigators

"Oh good, you're both here, take a seat both of you." He says pointing his hand to two seats

They all sit down and Daniels begins talking "Now first I apologize for calling you to work when its clearly your day off, but both of you are the only two investigators available."

"It's no problem but what is the problem sir?" Curt asks

"Well, are both you aware of The Ripper ghoul?"

"Yes sir, he is a level 6 ghoul who usually kills and eats his victims in alleyways at night. He is wanted in several states and is rumored to be Koukaku type." Rob says with Curt nodding

"Yes, well we received Intel from several investigators that Ripper is in New York trying to flee the country. He is also reported to have killed those 3 homeless people in the alleyways last week. All 3 were human but they were not eaten"

Curt puts his thumb and index finger to his chin "Hmm, that clearly shows his presence in New York but it's curious to know that the victims weren't devoured but sir weren't the 3 victims all found in Brooklyn"

Daniels nods in confirmation "Yes, we believe that Ripper may have been witnessed by the victims and thus killed before they could alert anyone."

"He's desperate, normally Ripper would not even be seen and thus would kill unaware victims, but if he was caught 3 times that means he's rushing for something." Curt says analytically

"Or someone" Rob adds

"Well, you might want to check the crime scenes in case, if Ripper gets away, then we just let a very dangerous ghoul run to kill again." Daniels says with a serious tone

"YES SIR!' the investigators say

_**LATER, IN BROOKLYN**_

"Well, if there was one thing Ripper was good at, it's leaving a bloody mess." Curt says observing what used to be the blood of the second victim. Now it is dried and sprayed over the walls and the ground.

"_Yeah, this diverges from his M.O. as well, I'm in the alley where the third victim got killed, and you're right, he is not known for his cleanliness. But here is what I don't get; his victims are usually young humans or ghouls between the ages of 20 to 27 and all were financially stable, these guys were homeless and in their 40s." _Rob says communicating with Curt through small earpieces.

"He's rushing and he's desperate, not to mention that he's in New York when usually it's the northwest like Chicago." Curt walks around further and tries to piece the crime scene together _OK so I'm the ripper, I'm in this alley and I'm in New York, I'm trying to get somewhere but I doing it in a way that I can't be seen. _Curt walks deeper into the alley and notices that there is a manhole leading to the sewer. Having a hunch he puts his finger to his earpiece

"Hey Rob, in your alley, is there a manhole anywhere?"

"_Yeah there is why-wait a minute." _Rob says

"I think we just found out how he's getting around, I'll come meet you over at the 3rd crime scene wait for m-"

"_Agh SHIT!" Rob yells_

"Rob, ROB?" Curt then runs out of the alley and to where Rob was.

Rob looks at his attacker holding him against the wall by the neck observing a bald brute of a man with his kakugan activated.

"WELL WELL, WHAT HAVE WE HERE? You know you shouldn't have gone and snooped around then it would not have come to this." The ghoul says sadistically then tightens his hold on Rob slowly observing Rob with joy when Rob struggles to breathe.

"I really don't like teenagers they're too sweet and less refined, always having less meat on them but for you I think I'll make an exception. Besides, I can't my secrets revealed can't I." As the ghoul opens his jaw and prepares to bite Rob he is suddenly stabbed in the stomach and dragged away from Rob who gasps for breath.

The ghoul angrily curses and looks up to observe Curt who stares coldly into the Ghoul "So you're the Ripper eh, I thought you'd be more intimidating."

"Look who's talking, from what I see, you don't look so scary to me, oh what are going to do? Call the police." The ripper says attempting to mock Curt

"Actually, I AM the police, I am 3rd class investigator Curt Nakamura of the Federal Bureau of Human Ghoul Relations. And YOU are under arrest for the murder of over 56 people in the country." Curt coldly states, his voice is like ice and his eyes are still as stone but the ripper remains unfazed

"I DON'T GIVE A SHIT, AND SINCE YOU DUMBASSES BOTHER ME WITH TALK, I'LL DEVOUR BOTH OF YOU PAINFULLY INSTEAD!" The Ripper yells while bringing out his Koukaku Kagune, it was red and had purple veins surrounding it.

"I'm warning you right now, try and fight me I will have no choice but to kill you." Curt coldly says but the Ripper runs and attempts to strike but his attacks only meet wind and looks behind him only to see Curt, then feels the spray of blood surrounding him as his head falls off.

Curt looks at the now dead corpse of Ripper and scoffs "I warned you idiot, but instead you helped bring yourself off the streets."

He looks back at Rob who walks up and sees the dead body "Damn, no wonder why you were the top of our class in the academy."

But Curt was silent, and could only turn around and walk away from the corpse.

"Let's go partner; Daniels will need to know what happened." Curt says

And so Rob did, and so they both walked down the street away from the quiet sidewalk and look on as today was just any other day.


End file.
